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quiet. The mediaevalists  of the better sort—among whom I
include Coleridge and the Tractarians—are men who mid the
modern world so painful that they seek escape from present
reality in opium, fairy tales or the invention of a Golden Age in
the past. They are not sinister, but only lacking in the robustness
required in order to think useful thoughts. Disraeli, who dreamed
the same dreams, was powerful enough to twist reality to his
fancy: he saw our Indian Empire, not merely as a market for
cotton goods, but as a revival of the splendours of Solomon or
Augustus. But by lending a romantic glamour to imperialism he
encouraged tyranny and plunder on the part of those whom he
persuaded to share his self-deception. As for Carlyle, his idealism
is of the old-fashioned sort which affords an excuse for the
punishment of sinners. The men he admires most are men of
blood: his typical hero is Dr Francia, dictator of Paraguay, in
whose praise he can find nothing to say except that he hanged
some forty scoundrels without triaL His stern morality is, in
fact, only a cloak for his dyspeptic hatred of the human race.
His ideals, such as they are, lead to Nietzsche, and through
him, to the Nazis. As for nationalism, hi so far as it is not un-
disguised greed, it may be denned as the association of a genuine
ethical principle with a geographical or racial unit. It is argued—
let us say—that the purity of family life is a matter of the
highest moral import, and that it is best found between such
and such parallels of latitude and such and such meridians of
longitude. It follows that those who live in this virtuous area have
a right, and almost a duty, to kill as many people as may be con-
venient in other areas, and to compel the survivors to pay tribute.
Unfortunately, the superior virtue of the conquerors is apt to
disappear in the process of conquest. But on the subject of
nationalism I will say no more at present, since we shall be con-
cerned with it at a later stage.
The rise in Jingoism in the middle classes was a great dis-
appointment to Cobden. In 1835, when they had not yet grown
accustomed to power, he could believe that they would support
him in his love of peace. The middle and industrious classes
of England,' he says, ecan have no interest apart from the
preservation of peace. The honours, the fame, the emoluments
of war belong not to them, the battle-plain is the harvest-field of
the aristocracy, watered with the blood of the people.* *At some
future election/ he continues, *we may probably see the test of
"no foreign politics" applied to those who offer to become the

